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quietly says, "one of us", may scoff and may be genuinely
disgusted. They think of the aristocratic system as an
unromantic greed for power and property or as mere
empty snobbishness; but it's not that; there's too much
sacrifice and suffering wrapped up in it; at heart, it's much
less snobbish and selfish than many so-called romantic
marriages. I respect it. Anyhow there's nothing mean, and
something rather magnificent, about the self-subordina-
tion, nowadays much more than half-voluntary, of the
younger generation—girls particularly—a kind of tight-
lacing of their own impulses. Girls particularly, because
love outside marriage, which is an implied balance of the
whole system, is still much harder for them—without
bringing down the whole pack of cards.
I'm not going to bring it down, Lewis. That's what I've
had to make myself say. And it's been hard for me to say
because I'm still English enough to know and feel the
arguments of the other side—that I won't come into the
open, that therefore my love for you must be selfish and
contemptible, that I'm willing to deceive my husband and
go on living with him afterwards because I know which
side my bread is buttered. If you see it in that light, you
will despise me and not answer this. That will be the end
for us, and I suppose, if I am as hard-minded as I'm trying
to be now, I shall call myself a fool ever afterwards for
having written this letter instead of deceiving you. But
there's the truth for you to judge me by. I love you as I
have never begun to love anyone. But I don't mean to
break up my marriage. By standards that are not mine, I
may be "deceiving" my husband, though I never loved
him or pretended to. But I did go into my marriage, with
my eyes open, on certain terms clearly implied—that I
wouldn't disgrace him openly or let his tradition down.
I stand by those terms and I should stand by them just
the same if he became poor and had nothing to give me,
and I'd stand by them even if I knew that he had taken
mistresses.
Oh, my dearest one, I'm saying it all so badly. It sounds
so cold and calculating, but I'm trying to do in my own

